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been parked in front of your house 
for the last day-and-a-half? Why has 
your telephone been making that 
funny humming noise lately? 

Don’t you wish they’d just leave you 
a/one? 

You’re being watched. They don’t 
trust you. 

"Why me?" you ask. "Sure, I’ve told 
a couple of jokes about Reagan to 
my Mends, and sure, / wrote that 
letter to the local newspaper about 
nuclear disarmament. And then there 
was that time / protested in front of 
the state capito! about draft regist- 
ration, but heck, I’ve done nothing 
wrong. And that time / sent in 100 
phony income tax returns; that was 
more of a harmless prank than any- 
thing else. Also, when / firebombed 
the ROTC building on campus, / only 


to/d my 
three best 

friends 

and that 
one guy at 
the bar 
when / 
was really 

drunk. 

And when 
we killed 
that FBI 
guy, / 
w a s n ’ t 

actually 

the one 
who pulled 
the trigger, 
/ just gave 
the gun to 
my buddy 
and he did 
it. So why 
the hell am I being watched?!” 

Sometimes it seems like there’s no 
good reason at all why they decide to 
pick somebody for surveillance. The 
important thing to know, reader, is 
that you are being watched. And 
there’s only one way to stop it. 

By subscribing to bOING-bOING. 


That’s right. If you send us $10 for a 
four-issue subscription, we will give 
you, as a free incentive bonus gift, 
the peace of mind from knowing that 
every scrap of government ■intelli- 
gence' paper with your name on it 
will be destroyed. All computer 
records pertaining to your various 
activities will be wiped out. You see, 
we here at bOING-bOING head- 
quarters have connections, useful 
idiots, moles, and secret agents dis- 
persed all over the globe. Their sole 
function is to protect the staff and 
readership of bOING-bOING from 
vicious harassment by the dull-witted 
oafs staffing the fed’s plethora of 
security agencies. 

As soon as we receive your check, a 
member of our staff will inform our 
agents through a microwave satellite 
encrypted squirt-broadcast to take 
action and remove your name from 
any and all files. Furthermore, if you 
are the subject of an ongoing investi- 
gation, the federal agents who are 
assigned to your case will suddenly 
“disappear” into thin air. 

Does it sound good? You bet it does. 
Subscribe to bOING-bOING, and take 
a paper trip. • 
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You bet! I’m going to take you up on your intriguing offer. I 
understand that I will never again be bothered by the moronic 
poltroon-toadies of the Men in Black. Here ’s my $10! 

Name 

Street 

City 

State Zip Country 


International subscriptions $15 in US Funds only 


re you afraid that 
you might be on 
one of those 
“lists” kept by 
the FBI, CIA or 
NSA? Do you 
worry about the 
gray van that has 
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century or two 
ago, Ed Sullivan 
put a black bar 
across Elvis Pre- 
sley’s gyrating 
pelvis, so as not 
to offend those 
television 
viewers who were unaware that the 
human body can and does move like 
that. 

Last week, police from Augusta, 
Georgia, arrested two members of 
the rap group, “Kid ‘n Play” for 
gyrating their pelvises. They were 
fined $550 for “simulating sex”. 

Comic book stores are getting bus- 
ted all over the country for selling 
comic books (which contain scenes 
no steamier than your average Jackie 
Collins junk) to adult customers. 
Record stores in the Southern 
United States are afraid to sell “2 
Live Crew’s” CDs, because the 
Lizard Brains will shut them down. 

This ugly and dangerous trend is 
welcomed by the Johnny & Martha 
Six-packs ensconced in their tract 
homes, eyes fixed to the glowing 
tube which creates and reaffirms the 


Aristotelian reality tunnel of knee- 
jerk hatred, bad-wagonsim and irra- 
tionality. They support and follow 
the Alpha Male who hoots the 
loudest, and identifies things for 
them to blame and eliminate. 

More murders will occur in 1990 
than any other year in American 
history, according to government 
reports. Government-created illegal- 
drug scarcity is the sole cause for 
this sickening statistic. You can bet 
that Bill Bennett will say the solu- 
tion is to step up police-state efforts 
to wipe out the “drug-plague”. And 
the nicotine/alcohol addled collec- 
tive non-mind of the Six-pack Rep- 
tile Tribe will lap it up and scream 
for more. 

Be happy that flag-burning will soon 
be illegal, for it gives power and 
meaning to the act. Who would want 
to bum a flag if George Bush said 
he didn’t care? I have a feeling that 
upon closer inspection, those fat 
geeks in Washington are going to 
realize that those thousand points of 
light are flags on fire. 


WkRk 
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Dear Friends 

What’s going on down there in 
Boulder that you have all this 
humor kind of stuff eroding 
out of your town? When I first 
spied BB I was certain it was a 
reincarnation of Boulder’s 
other great quarterly ARMY 
MAN. Is it? Are you in league 
with Robert Anton Wilson and 
Aliester Crowley? Or what? I 
Like BB though. But I can’t 
figure the Boulder connection 
because last time I was there it 
was all white people eating 
lunch meat sandwiches — 
absolutely no disgust, spasms, 
culture, rot, or originality. 
What gives? 

Your friend, 

Crudzo Diet 

Las Vegas NM 


(Dear Crudzo: The secret 
behind our great humor is to 
be found in those lunch meat 
sandwiches: The meat is fugu, 
and the bread is host to ergot 
mold cultures. ) 


Dear Mark 

Thanks for the copies of B-B. 
I like it! ... you’re definitely not 
covering the usual run-of-the- 
mill stuff! I also really liked 


the JD King-ish (sort of) 
illustrations scattered through- 
out. Did you do these? If so, 
good work! Thanks for taking 
the space & time to cover 
8-Ball. 

Best, 

Dan Clowes 
Chicago IL 

(Dan is the creator of the 
fantastic 8-BALL comic book) 


Mark 

Thanks for the latest 2 issues 
of bOING-bOING. They came 
out really fast! Maybe too fast, 
since I was a little disappoin- 
ted in #3 - too much com- 
puter and “futurist” talk for 
my taste, plus the comics were 
either reprints or just sorta 
lame. (What about your own 
comics?) 

Sorry if I’m suddenly a harsh 
critic, but you got off to a 
great start, and rd like to see 
you guys continue on a high 
note. Don’t settle for mediocre 
material! 

Peter Bagge 

Kirkland WA 

(Check out the review of 
Peter's new comic book 
HA TE, in this issue) 


CALLING ALL 
WEIRDOS 

Can you write articles, 
draw cartoons, conduct 
interviews, or do any- 
thing else that can be 
reproduced with the 
xerographic process? 

If you answered yes to 
any. of the above, you 
could be well on your 
way to an exciting future 
sometime in the future! 
Meanwhile, why not send 
some interesting stuff to 
bOING-bOING! I can 
assure that our inden- 
tured robot servants give 
personal attention to 
every envelope that 
comes to our gymna- 
sium-sized PO box every 
day. 

So, if you desire fortune 
and mass adulation, 
write something and 
send it to Omni. If 
you’re looking for some 
sleazy fun, on the other 
hand, send it to bOING- 
bOING. 
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THE SEVENTEEN-POINT DRUG POLICY 

by Carlos B. Dingus 


l f someone pinched themself on the butt 
and yelled and moaned about the pain, 
one would have to say they had a policy 
about that. The policy would be to pinch 
yourself on the butt then yell and moan 
about the pain. The policy, per se, would 
not be the yelling and moaning. In this 
spirit, I offer what appears to be U.S. Drug 
Policy. 

1. Place decisions of how to Import drugs 
and what quantity to import In the hanas 
of desperate and violent criminals. 

2. Prevent all licensed professionals from 
communicating with drug users about 
how to safely use drugs. Tnis helps create 
addicts among those who are merely 
curious or ignorant. Drug users will have 
to go to those who know the least, who 
will not act in their clients' interest, and 
whose motives stem from greed, lust and 
manipulative power, rather than under- 
standing. 

3. Allow drug importers to set, collect and 
keep their own taxes on the drugs they 
import. The money is to be used to 
combat the U.S. Legal System and erode 
it where possible so that law abiding 
citizens and criminals lose their legal 
rights. The money shall also be used to 
encourage the dangerous use of drugs 
and to prevent anyone from learning how 
to take drugs safely. This will insure that 
those who do take drugs are likely to 
become dependent on ignorant, greedy 
pushers. 

4. Create an environment where law 
enforcement agencies are encouraged to 
violate one law in order to enforce 
another. 

5. Sell the drugs to the poor, the 
uneducated, and children using any high- 
pressure, direct-contact pyramid method, 
thereby creating strong individual incen- 
tive for selling and using drugs. Where the 
market is soft, use violence. 

6. All drugs purchased are to be made 
with illicit or stolen money or goods, 



sexual favors, and illegal services. 

7. Any person who violates this scheme, 
by buying drugs openly with legal money, 
shall be fined and/or imprisoned. 

8. Money made from drugs cannot and 
shall not be taxed by the IRS or any other 
legal taxing authority. 

9. Prevent licensed and professional drug 
manufacturers from entering the trade, 
thereby strengthening the illegal trade 
and weakening the legal trade. 

10. Prevent uniform standards for drug 
quality and safety from being imple- 
mented so that quacks and hacks can 
enter the trade unfettered by the concern 
of the well-being of their clients. 

11. Collect legal tax dollars from the 
people who are being robbed, use that 
money to force up the price of drugs so 
that addicts will have to rob more fre- 
quently for larger amounts. Give all the 
proceeds to the pushers. 

12. As more felons are created, take more 
money from people being robbed to build 
prisons and capture and house pushers, 
users and addicts. In these houses, the 
prisoners shall refine their techniques, 
Increase their contacts, and share trade 
secrets. Prisoners shall not be required to 
contribute to society in a useful and 
productive manner, or in a manner which 


raises their hopes for a better life or 
anyone’s hope for a better life. 

13. Once prisoners are freed, all access to 
a legal trade or profession shall be denied 
to them. Other legal contributions to 
society shall be thwarted. 

14. Create an environment where one 
entering the job market can make a lot of 
money quicker by selling drugs than by 
doing anything else. This will ensure that 
the most talented criminals are drawn into 
the trade. 

15. Create a “pusher incentive program" 
which awards successful importers, 

rowers and pushers with millions of 
ollars in tax-free money. Unsuccessful 
ushers and importers are eliminated 
om the market by being placed in 
prisons. Such a scheme will help perfect 
and refine black-market trade tactics and 
concentrate the power and money 
thereby awarding the successful pushers 
with a comerea market and a legally 
enhanced and protected monopoly. 

16. Heavily advertise on national television 
that drugs are the solution to many 
problems, from insomnia and slothfulness 
to allergies and stress. Sell these drugs 
over the counter ail over the country. Offer 
no distinctions between using them and 
using illegal drugs, other than the fact that 
some are legal and others aren’t. This 
allows the media to create the illusion that 
drugs can solve your problems, while at 
the same time another portion of the 
media can claim that drugs won't solve 
your problems. The general confusion 
about which drugs will or won’t solve your 
problems can then be used to excite your 
anxiety about criminals. 

17. Deny all responsibility for having 
implemented this policy by claiming that 
you’re trying to help children. ♦ 

Carlos B. Dingus is the editor of 
Office Number One. An 8 -issue 
subscription is $8.42, ONO 1709 San 
Antonio St, Austin TX 78701 
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Interviewed by Mark Frauenfelder 




ALLI: Yes, Boulder’s a 
wonderful town. Since I’ve been here 
there’s something I’ve noticed about 
the place. It’s become proliferated by 
yuppies or upper-middle class war- 
riors and at the same time the 
underground is getting angrier about 
it There’s this kind of friction that 
wasn’t there before. That’s good I 
think. Boulder’s got this oppressive 
materialist spirit and that gets on 
the nerves of the people that are 
actually artists. 



BB: Do you think a conservative 
political climate is a good catalyst 
for creating a neurological revolu- 
tion? 

AA: I hope that the political oppres- 
_ sion becomes a hell of a lot more 
obvious a hell of a lot sooner. For 
example, if we were to have been 
dropped into 1990 from 1970 and 
not have gone through the last 20 
years, I think there would be a great 
sense of oppression. The last 20 
years have seen a gradual change in 
the climate which has had the result 
of dropping a wet blanket onto the 
creative process. We’re probably 
more oppressed than we think. 




There’s been a desensitizing, soul- 
damaging materialism that’s been 
pretty pervasive throughout the 
eighties. It seems that over the next 
few years there’s going to be some 
kind of greater conflict between 
those people who are really inter- 
ested in creating dangerous art, 
meaning the kind of art that changes 
peoples’ consciousness and possibly 
their lives, and those people who are 
constantly working to subdue and 
censor themselves to accommodate 


photo: Jadiaa Lilien 


the standards that help them win 
government-funded grant money. 

BB: Have you been watching Twin 
Peaks? 

AA: Oh, every time. I’m a fanatic. I 
love just about every thin g Lynch 
does. I don’t know what it is; maybe 
he’s weird enough for me. Have you 
heard of a record by Julee Cruse 
called “Floating Into the Night”? 

BB.No. 

AA: Well if you remember the very 
last scene of “Blue Velvet” when 
they’re kind of in a dream sequence 
in this house and birds are chirping, 
music comes on. All the music in 
Twin Peaks is made by the same guy 
who does the musical backup for 
Julee Cruse’s record, called “Float- 
ing Into the Night” David Lynch 
writes all the lyrics and she does the 
singing, and the guy who writes the 
music for ‘Twin Peaks” plays on the 
record. 

BB: Tell me how you got to the 
point where you are today: Author, 
astrologer, cyber-shaman. 

AA: I’m pretty much a romantic so 
I’ve gone through a slew of broken 
hearts all my life. Emotional shocks. 
And metaphysics in the beginning 
became very interesting as a way to 
gain some perspective during those 
periods between non-stop catastro- 
phic romances, which I don’t do any 
more. I’m too old for that stuff. 
Then, while studying metaphysics I 
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started getting interested in the 
function of shock in one’s life. 
Because every time I’d been disillu- 
sioned or disappointed in some 
relationship or whatever, I was 
forced to wake up a little bit, and I 
became fascinated with not just 
shock, being those kinds of jolts of 
sudden and intense experience that 
are beyond my control and compre- 
hension, but more interesting to me 
was how I responded to those 
shocks. And how after being in a 
sense blown to pieces by being in 
certain kinds of relationships, it was 
very interesting as a kind of creative 
project to learn how to reassemble 
my pieces into a more interesting 
puzzle than before. 

BB: So each time you experienced a 
shock, it gave you the opportunity to 
make a new imprint? 

AA: Yeah, it kind of created a gap. 
And a kind of disconnection from 
habits and routines and automatic 
ways of doing things. And it’s an 
opportunity. My first major attempt 
to integrate a rather large shock had 
to do not with a relationship but 
with being apprehended by the 
Finnish government. I’m a Finnish 
citizen, and I went back to visit 
Finland and they insisted that I join 
the armed forces because I was of 
age and I was still a citizen. 

BB: How long ago was this? 

AA: That was back in 1982. I had 
been gone from Finland for 25 years. 
It was a big shock, because they 
basically told me my life was over as 
I knew it They held me there. I 
managed to escape and I’ve straight- 
ened it out since then. I escaped by 
boat because the airports were 
closed to me. It was a huge adven- 
ture, I was an exile. But by the time I 
came back, I was just destroyed. 
Then I got a copy of Robert Anton 
Wilson’s Cosmic Trigger, and from 


opening shot 


"When Aleister Crowley said ’Every Man and Woman is a star, ’ Til bet 
he’d never been to Wal-Mart on a Saturday afternoon. " 

- Mr. Real Fake For Den 


would you buy a used brain cell from this man? 


The ’wall of separation between church and state’ is a metaphor based 
on bad history, a metaphor which has proved useless as a guide to 
judging. It should be frankly and explicitly abandoned. ” 

- Chief Justice William Rehnquist 


imprison this scum! 


Flag, n. A colored rag borne above troops and hoisted on forts and 
ships. It appears to serve the same purpose as certain signs that one sees 
on vacant lots in London - “Rubbish May be shot here.” 

- from The Devil’s Dictionary, 1896, by Ambrose Bierce. 


abe who? 


"Prohibition ... goes beyond the bounds of reason in that it attempts to 
control a man’s appetite by legislation and makes a crime out of things 
that are not crimes ... A prohibition law strikes a blow at the very 
principles upon which our government was founded." 

- Abraham Lincoln, December 1840 


An ignorant citizenry is a manageable citizenry. 


"Vietnam was the first war ever fought without any censorship. Without 
censorship, things can get terribly confused in the public mind" 

- Retired Gen. William Westmorland, on the erosion of public 
support for the Vietnam war in the 1960s 
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there I was referred to Exo-Psycho- 
logy, The 8-circuit Brain (by 
Timothy Leary, see sidebar - 
ed). I decided to use that system, 
the law of octaves, as a way to 
re-orient and re-enter the physical 
world as I knew it, and wrote a book 
as I was doing it and that became 
Angel Tech. I figured that I was in 
so many pieces that the only way to 
write a book was to actually go 
through each of the circuits as I 
needed to, because the kind of shock 
I experienced was so large, there was 
maybe 10% of who I know myself to 
be that was in my body, the rest was 
straight up somewhere. I was gone. I 
spent a good two or three years 
trying to return to some semblance 
of sanity and sociability and emo- 
tional healing and trying to get my 
body back. The process of writing 
Angel Tech was my way of putting 
myself back together again. / 

BB: How much neurological terrain 
does Leary’s 8-circuit theory cover? 

AA : It covered enough for me. The 
whole neurological terrain is so vast 
and mysterious. Even brain resear- 
chers will say that they’re the ones 
who know the least about it, even 
though they have the most data. But 
it was enough for me to get a handle 
on things again. Especially how the 
lower four circuits had a specific 
interaction with the upper four 
circuits. In particular, how circuit 
number one, the biological circuit, 
acts as a stabilizer for the fifth 
circuit, the rapture ecstasy circuit 
The second circuit is a stabilizer for 
the sixth, and so on. That whole 
interaction between the circuits 
became really fascinating for me 
because once I was able to stabilize 
physical, emotional, conceptual and 
social realities as far as I wanted to, 
I could open up those other circuits, 
five through eight, and have some 
fun with them knowing I wasn’t 


going to be devastated by the higher 
levels of consciousness, because they 
can be devastating. 

BB: So you established a base with 
the Grst four circuits as a spring- 
board for exploring the higher cor- 
responding levels of consciousness. 

AA: Yeah, that’s basically what I 


did. In that way I think the system’s 
a really good one. It’s amazing how 
many people I meet, they’re operat- 
ing on two out of four pistons. And 
for myself what I found out was that 
I was a social idiot Conceptually I 
was pretty smart and emotionally 
not so smart, yet not quite idiotic, 
and physically I was pretty smart So 
I had to find out where I needed to 


increase my intelligence. It was my 
social intelligence. So I would put 
myself into situations like leading 
groups or going to parties, or doing 
social stuff that I knew I hated 
because I wasn’t good at it, but knew 
I had to do if I wanted to find out 
anything about that eighth circuit, 
quantum-mysticism, that I’m rather 
fond of. There’s something about 
interacting with a group of people. 
The uncertainty level is high, and if 
you can handle those kinds of 
uncertainty levels in a group of 
people, you’re more likely to handle 
uncertainty levels in the eighth 
circuit quantum, subatomic level. It’s 
interesting how they’re related. It’s 
kind of difficult to describe because 
once you get past circuit six, which 
we’ll call the Psychic or the Third- 
Eye circuit, there’s not really any 
language for the seventh and eighth 
circuit. Myth comes close to describ- 
ing the seventh circuit realities, and 
quantum mechanics and magick 
come close to describing the eighth. 

BB: What kind of Chapel Perilous 
experiences did you have? 

AA: Well it’s very interesting 

because I go in and out of the 
Chapel with more intentionality 
now. It’s actually a functional place 
where I go when I need a little bit of 
trouble, and when I can afford a 
little bit of trouble. I can fall into a 
level of disorientation that helps me 
reorient in a fresh way. 

BB: Is this a way to intenGonally 
introduce shock to the system? 

AA Yeah. There’s this one young 
lady who for all practical purposes 
we’ll call my anima incarnate, a very 
dangerous relationship - 

BB: Anima incarnate? 

AA Carl Jung had a term for 
describing very potent and anarchis- 


continued on page 9 



bOING-bOING po box 12311 boulder co 80303 7 


exo-psychology 


While in prison (serving time for 
encouraging independent thinking) 
Dr. Timothy Leaty wrote Exo- 
Psychology, A Manual on the 
Use of the Human Nervous 
System According to the In- 
structions of the Manufacturers. 
Using himself and the prison popu- 
lation as a test group, Leaty obser- 
ved the functions and states of 
human intelligence, dividing them 
into eight circuits. 

Neurological studies have shown 
that as a life form evolves, it doesn’t 
discard its old brain structure. In- 
stead, new features develop which 
surround the old brain. This means 
that lurking beneath ail that neocor- 
tex, we humans have brains remark- 
ably similar to a crocodile’s brain. 
(How else can you explain things 
like Bush & Dukakis’s atavistic 
mudslinging in the recent Dictatorial 
election?) 

The higher four neurological circuits 
exist in what the Japanese call the 
shinjinri (literally ’hew race of 
human beings”) and can be accessed 
by these humans who attempt to 
break Bee of the physical, emo- 
tional, conceptual and social pro- 
grams wired in their nervous sys- 
tems. Because these upper circuits 
are unique to human beings and are 
not Billy developed, Leaty is more 
waty about what they are and he 
only speculates as to what these 
circuits might actually be. Each of 
the four higher circuits corresponds 
to the lower circuits: Circuit one 
serves as a foundation for circuit 
five, circuit two forms the base for 
circuit six, and so on. 



Observation of lower life forms such as 
amoeba led Leary to conclude that the 
most basic form of intelligence was 
physical. A bacterium will approach 
things which nourish it and will flee 
from noxious elements. This one- 
dimensional approach-avoidance intel- 
ligence is comparable to the behavior 
of infant human beings, whose ware- 
house of instinctual behavior includes 
suckling (nourishment) and blinking 
(danger avoidance). 




Leary concluded that reptilian-terri- 
torial behavior constituted the second 
level of intelligence. Lizards possess 
both the first circuit physical intelli- 
gence, plus an emotional circuit invol- 
ved in up-down pecking order-type 
behavior. A human toddler begins to 
develop a two-dimensional intelligence 
when he learns that he can Dully 
smaller kids, and must concede to the 
demands of those physically bigger and 
stronger. Remember drawing a chalk 
line on the sidewalk and telling your 
playmates that they’d better not cross 
over onto your territory unless they 
were looking for fat lips? 
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Still farther up the tree we get to the 
mammals, in particular the primates: 
lemurs, monkeys, apes and humans. 
Opposable thumbs and bigger brains 
gave these primates the ability to create 
and share symbols. Language, the third 
form of intelligence, allows for per- 
sonal and societal change on a larger 
scale and at a vastly greater rate tnan 
the two lower circuits. This self- 
energizing circuit remains an open- 
architecture system until a human child 
is 10 or 11, wnen it becomes hard-wired 
and very difficult to reprogram without 
resorting to drastic reimpnnting techni- 
ques. The best time to teach a child a 
foreign language is during the early 
grade school years. 



The fourth level of consciousness is 
found in humans and colonizing in- 
sects: the social intelligence circuit 
This circuit usually remains inopera- 
tive until the human begins having 
sexual experiences. Adolescent awak- 
ening leads to a period of narcissistic 
rebellion and socio-sexual experimen- 
tation, which is basically the courting 
stage of a human’s life cycle. The final 
stage of the fourth circuit sets in 
during the human’s middle age. Here 
the human is concerned mostly with 
security and conformity. A hatred of 
those things which threaten to “rock 
the boat” is found in many old 
humans, who wish things were like they 
were back in the good old days. 
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Circuit five is the esthetic-erotic-soma- 
tic awareness circuit It absorbs, pro- 
cesses and creates ecstatic/body-rapture 
experiences. Artists, writers and musi- 
cians can readily interface this circuit 


Circuit six is the electronic-computer- 
psychedelic awareness circuit Inis is 
where the human learns to reprogram 
its neurological functioning and rede- 
fine its reality tunnel imprint 


tic and erotic feminine forces in a 
man. That’s the anima. And some- 
times when a man’s walking around, 
he’ll meet a woman, who for whate- 
ver reason personifies this very spirit 
within him and he projects that 
spirit onto her and falls in love with 
her vety fast and furiously without 
knowing who the fuck she is, as a 
person. And he’s basically swimming 
around in what I’d call Chapel 
Perilous at that point because he’d 
chosen to worship a form of danger, 
which is what Chapel Perilous is 
about Peril is something which is 
fraught with danger, chapel is a 
place of worship. So Chapel Perilous 
is wherever you’re caught worship- 
ping danger. People worship it in 
different ways and if you worship it 
to a certain point you leave your 
body, you’re out there. It gets really 
dangerous. The safest place in the 
universe is right inside your center. 
The farther away you get, the 
spookier it gets. 



■ Circuit seven deals with DNA systems 
communications. All species, plant 
and animal, are different ways for 
DNA to experience itself. Firing up 
this circuit will create a Gaia aware- 
ness, a realization that life forms are 
vehicles for genes and memes to 
develop and cross-pollinate. 


The eighth-circuit is the quantum 
reality circuit The chaotic, fractal 
behavior of the workings of the 
universe may someday be explained by 
discovering that the universe is a 
cellular automata, with sub-micro- 
scopic black holes of matter and an 
equal number of white holes of 
anti-matter switching on and off, 
playing with each other. 


8 


BB: What other kinds of models do 
you work with besides the eight- 
circuit theory? Have you studied the 
Kabala? 

AA: No, I’m saving Kabala for when 
I’m in my forties. I’ve avoided it on 
purpose because it seems to be a 
pretty charged system that depends 
on the level of emotional maturity in 
the user to function creatively. 
Astrology is probably my favorite 
language right now. Recently I wrote 
a book called AstroLogic, and that 
will be out in the summer of 1990 in 
the bookstores. That’s pretty inter- 
esting to me now because I’ve 
changed the language around. I 
don’t read or write sun sign astro- 
logy. I don’t refer to the planets as 
planets; I refer to them all as forces. 
So in a way it’s a form of chaos 
magick. But that is a little bit 
audacious; I’ve changed the language 
around, the language that people 
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have been using for thousands of 
years. I call the planets forces, the 
houses states: state of being, state of 
security, state of mind; that’s the 
first, second and third houses respec- 
tively for the astrologers out there. 
And I don’t call the astrological 
signs signs, I call them styles. So I 
introduce the element of style, I 
introduce the possibility of forces at 
play and the possibility of entering 
different states as a way to update 
this archaic language. That becomes 
very interesting when you begin to 
realize that you have the ability to 
track a number of forces at play. 
Forces that you can shape and direct 
and control. Forces that are only 
there to shape and control and 
direct you. 

BB: How long have you been 
working with this system? 

AA: With this particular approach, 
about ten years. 

BB: What are your feelings about 
Aieister Crowley and his methods of 
magick? 

AA: Well, I haven’t met the man so 
I don’t know. That’s really an 
important point right there. The 
second is that he’s probably one of 
the more misunderstood people in 
the occult/mysticism realm of things. 
Thirdly, Fm in close correspondence 
with a fellow named Christopher S. 
Hyatt who’s head of a particular 
Order of the Golden Dawn. His 
teacher was Israel Regardie, and 
Regardie was of course Crowley’s 
secretary. So I’ve got a lot of 
interesting stories passed down 
orally about the man and there are 
so many contradictoiy views about 
who he is, what he did, what he was 
about, what his function was, that 
I’ve refused to have an opinion 
about him. 

BB: Fve read several Crowley bio- 
graphies and they all come from 


diiferent slants. 

AA: They really do. And that’s 
fascinating because anybody who 
studies the life of Aieister Crowley 
has to flex their mind just to study 
him, which is interesting because 
even if you don’t believe in the work 
or if you thinks he’s the Devil 
incarnate or whatever, if you’re 
going to study his life, you might 
have to become more intelligent to 
do it, because you have to take into 
account so much of what he’s 
written. He just wrote volumes and 
volumes of work. And then there’s 
all the work by people who wrote 
about him. So you have to be kind 
of bright just to research a book. 

BB: Why do you think Crowley 
wrote so many of his books in an 
oblique, hard-to-interpret style? 

AA: This may have been a short- 
coming or a weakness on his part 
Gurdjieff, who was around the same 
period of time did a similar kind of 
thing. They would both refuse to 
spell it out in black and white. 
Maybe it had something to do with 
the era that they were in. Anything 
from the fear of getting caught- 

BB: Like the way the alchemists 
wrote metaphorically? 

AA: Exactly. As a sort of camouflage 
function. At the same time also 
Crowley had a pretty strong elitist 
bent He only wanted a certain 
number of people to understand 
him. I never got the impression that 
he was keen on having everybody 
understand him. 

BB: Book 4 by Crowley shows that 
he has the ability to write clearty. I 
thought it was a good description of 
meditation and magick. So it’s un- 
usual that he chose to mask many of 
his other works. 

AA; As the writer of Angel Tech, I 
saw tendencies in myself once in the 


process of conveying vast hordes of 
knowledge. Something in me kept 
coming up saying “Well, we ought to 
disguise this a little, or maybe we 
ought to masquerade this or cover it 
with something. I can’t really explain 
that I fought against that tendency 
in my more recent book, Astro 
Logic I said to myself “Ok, this is 
the book that I’m going to write 
that’s going to spell it out in black 
and white.” That was one of my 



"Chapel 
Perilous is 
wherever you’re 
caught 
worshipping 
danger" 

internal objectives to get me through 
the book. But with Angel Tech ; I 
think it had something to do with 
the responsibility or task of getting 
out so much knowledge into one 
little volume. Maybe it was the fear 
of not wanting people to read it 
because as an author I might feel 
responsible for them opening up 
their minds too soon or some 
bullshit like that. I don’t even know 
if that’s valid, but it’s odd. I sure am 
having to work against that tendency 
in writing AstroLogic 

BB: f think you succeeded well in 
even Angel Tech because you make 
metaphysics directly accessible. I 
think Robert Anton Wilson said that 
in the introduction to your book; 
that a lot of people who are used to 
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conventional mysticism migiit get 
upset by the book because you 
refrain from using mumbo-jumbo. 

AA: That kind of makes me happy. I 
don’t mind people getting upset 
about what I write. I think a writer’s 
nightmare is indifference. Positive or 
negative reactions are no problem 
for me. 

BB: Your name pops up quite a bit 
in certain circles. 

AA: Thanks to people like yourself. 
You’re providing outlets for these 
kinds of things that wouldn’t happen 
otherwise. I’m a struggling artist 
People think that since I have books 
out I must be rich. Well it’s just not 
true. You don’t make money as an 
author unless you’re a Tom Robbins, 
or one of those heavy hitters. I’m 
just trying to find as many outlets as 
I can. I sell a lot of my books 
through mail order katalogs I give 
out free. 

Since you plan on writing less, what 
are you focusing your energy on 
now? 

AA: Probably writing plays. All 
through the seventies that’s all I did. 


I wrote plays, and directed and 
produced them in the San Francisco 
area. Theater is my roots. And so 
part of the reason I’ve moved back 
to Seattle is to return to my 
theatrical heritage. I took five years 
and became a book writer in Boul- 
der. 

BB: Do your plays deal with subjects 
similar to those in your books? 

AA: The last play I wrote was called 
Chapel Perilous, There’s a man and 
a woman and then there’s another 
man and a woman who kind of play 
the anima and animas of that other 
man and woman. In other words, 
there’s a man, and then there’s an 
actress portraying his feminine force. 
And there’s a woman, and an actor 
who portrays her masculine force. 
And these ghosts, these forces, have 
an interaction, a relationship with 
each other. And the flesh and blood 
man and woman have a relationship 
with each other. And eventually they 
all interact It’s based on the work- 
ings of a non-stop catastrophic 
romance, where people fall in love 
so fast and deeply they forget to 
know each other. 


BB: What do you think of comic 
books? I always thought that comic 
books were good as a way to feed 
information to the left and right 
hemispheres of the brain simultane- 
ously. 

AA: Oh yeah, absolutely. I think 
they’re one of the waves of the 
future. There’s a film maker named 
Alejandro Jodorowsky. He’s been 
around for about twenty years mak- 
ing films. His most notable ones, 
which are no longer in circulation, 
are called El Topo and Holy Moun- 
tain. He’s got one out right now 
called Sante Sangre, and it’s an 
absolute masterpiece. He worked 
with Mobieus, the French cartoonist, 
on a series of cartoon books. He’s 
one of the few genius cinematogra- 
phers who’s also a cartoonist He 
brings that kind of highly animated 
and very colorful and fast, direct 
kind of cinematic style to his work. 
In Sante Sangre he insists on sub- 
jecting the audience to a series of 
emotional shocks, and yet with such 
extraordinary beauty you can’t com- 
plain as you go. 

BB: Fellini is a comic book reader. 


GOOD CLEAN FUN by Gene Mahoney 
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Several pages of Good Clean Fun Comics for SI! Gene Mahoney c/o The Daily Californian, 2150 Dwight Way, Berkeley CA 94704 
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AA: Jodorowsky is very similar to 
early Fellini. His movies are drugs. 
People who go to see his movies 
should go to them as if they are 
about to take a strong drug. 

BB: Pve noticed that in your writing 
you often redefine conventional 
metaphysical terms. Is that a way for 
you to keep things fresh or look at 
them from a new angle? 

AA: That, and more than anything I 
believe in “may the best idea win.” If 
Tm reading something in a system 
and I think it’s a really good idea 


and I don’t think I can improve on 
it, then I’ll just stay with that 
language. But if I think I can come 
up with a term that more accurately 
conveys the principle it’s referring 
to, or the force or the state or the 
domain it’s referring to, (because 
that’s all language can do is refer us 
to something else, it’s never the 
reality, it’s always symbolic of rea- 
lity) if I can find a term that pins it 
more accurately or is more exciting 
or is more fun, more outgoing so it 
gets people doing something about 
it, then I’ll throw out the old terms 


and put in the new one. Fuck ‘em if 
they can’t take a joke! • 
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Last night I dreamed that I was putting a magazine together dedicated to Jay Ward and his 
fantastic cartoon creations from the Rocky & Bullwinkle Show. I’ve never dreamed about 
them before, but the dream was vivid and it stuck in my mind after I woke up. 

Imagine my surprise to open the newspaper this morning and learn that Jay Ward had just 
died. 
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MATTER! GET YOUR RED-HOT MATTER! 


It’s a well known astronomical lact that the universe is almost entirely made up of empty space. Less then 
0.00000191 of it is solid stuff. It’s also a well known bio-sociological fact that each human being, being composed of 
matter, is a materialist who wants nothing more than to possess evety single speck of matter out there. That’s why 
you have to grab yours while you still can. Before it’s all gone. 

EARTHSEALS (Suggested donation: 6 for a Si, 200 for $25, 1000 for $100 (add $2 per order for that 
labor-intensive ’handling’’ charge, EarthSeals, PO Box 8000, Berkeley, CA 94707) Pretty color photos of the planet 
most of us live on, with a handy stickum backing so you can put one on your car bumper and pretend you care. Paul 
Hoffman, who used to live in his automobile has distributed over 100,000 of these 2” beauties worldwide. They’re 
pretty dreamy, actually. Paul gives a lot of these away for free to remind people about our situation on spaceship 
earth. 

ELYSIAN BEACHES (Catalog available upon request from Tranquil Technology Music, PO Box 20463, 
Oakland, CA 94620) This is a cassette tape of electronic music by Bhagavad-X, and was composed and produced to 
induce an endorphin release. X sold his acoustic instruments in 1981 and bought analog oscillator-based synthesizers 
and started cranking out this ethereal, wax/wane, earth-hum music. I find that this tape works best if you aren’t 
operating under a big-gulp sized mug of espresso, which I usually am. I like to use it before I go to sleep, when it’s 
time to decompress. As far as releasing endorphins, I don’t know, maybe it does and maybe it doesn’t Hitting your 
thumb with a hammer will release endorphins, but Elysian Beaches is more fun. 

Well, that’s all the matter we got for free here at bOING-bOING headquarters. We aren’t going to write about stuff 
we have to sheckle out clams for. If you want us to examine your processed matter, send it to us gratis. © 


MUTANT 

GARB! 

These remarkable torso garments are called 
T-shirts are made from the woven fiber of a 
Terran plant called “cotton.” Their superior 
construction ensures a useful wearing life well 
into the next millenium. The front of the 
garment features a symbolic representation of a 
female Homo Sapiens Sapiens, one of Earth’s 
primates. Send us $10 and specify “L” or “XL” 
and agents of the US Federal Government will 
deliver one of these black-on-white mutant 
garbs to your abode. 

bOING-bOING PO Box 12311 Boulder 
CO 80303 
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EXTENDED TRIP 


I’ve heard many travelers come 
back from "far-away" lands such as 
Mexico with many complaints: 
“There were so many poor people,” 
“We couldn’t even find a 
McDonalds,” “There were too many 
gol dem fereigners.” 

If people have a hard time with 
culture shock, even when dealing 
with their third-dimensional next 
door neighbors, how would they deal 
with the shock of a fourth-dimen- 
sional journey to the future? 

Before brave tourists venture out to 
explore a neighboring state, they 
take months of preparation. Hotel 
reservations must be made, means of 
travel must be arranged, and a book 
of maps is usually essential. So what 
about the neophiles of the world 
who plan on waking up in 100-150 
years? What kind of plans have they 
made? 

This question can be of real concern 


by Carla Frauenfelder 

for the members of Alcor Life 
Extension Foundation and Tran- 
sTime Inc., the two main cryonic 
institutions in the world. But there 
seems to be a difference between 
space and time travelers. 

Carlos Mondragon, president of 
Alcor, talks about the candidates for 
the future: 

“People who decide to do this are 
the kind of people who just don’t 
care about things like that (future 
shock). I think if you were to speak 
to our members or if you came to 
one of our meetings you’d get the 
same reaction across the board, 
which is ‘what are you talking 
about?’ They are the kind of people 
who look forward to change. They 
are adventuresome. I think people 
who are afraid or concerned about 
the future would likely be the kind 
of people who wouldn’t do this 
anyway. So it’s kind of a self 
selection process. In fact, if you want 
to be cruel or blunt about it, I could 


even call it a Darwinian process.” 

So if it’s not the white knuckled 
brochure-gripping type of folk who’s 
signing up to become an icecube 
during the next century, who is? 

Both Mondragon and President of 
TransTime, Art Quaife, agree that 
the majority of people who sign up 
are fairly educated, and a high 
percentage of them are technically 
oriented in the engineering or com- 
puter field. Many of them are also in 
biological or mathematical fields. 
Men outnumber women 3 to 1. But 
whatever their lot in life, they all 
have one thing in common. Accord- 
ing to Quaife, “mainly they are 
people who love life, and would 
rather be alive than dead.” 

If you want to be part of the new 
evolution, you can call Alcor 
(714)736-1704/(800)367-2228 or 
TransTime (415)639-1955 for more 
information. • 
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NATIONAL 



GEOGRAPHIC 


WHERE JESUS WALKED 

HOWARD LA FAY. CHARLES HARBUTT 


The first book of Lloyd commonly called 

EVOLOSIS by Gaar Potter 

1 To start with Lloyd created time. The time was 
without past or period and future was across the face 
of the dark. 

2 And Lloyd took this time and felt that it was good. 
And it came to pass that Lloyd grew weary in this 
time and Lloyd said “let there be bom of time 
energy to change and space to change in for I am a 
boring God”. 

3 And of energy was bom matter and of space 
became loci and Lloyd saw that it was good. 

4 And then Lloyd rested (“for I am a lazy God”). 
And Lloyd said “let there be gravity that this matter 
may suck on itself and there may be light”. And 
there was this light and Lloyd could see what was the 
matter and Lloyd saw that it was good. 

5 And it came to pass that the matter came to the 
loci and formed bodies both of fire and of stone. 

6 And Lloyd came to the Earth, a stone in the eyes 
of fire, and saw that there were mountains and plains 
and that although the mountains were good, the 
plains were flat and sucked. And Lloyd said “let 
there be air and water that the mountains may be 
brought unto the plains”! And it came to pass that 
the air brought water to the mountains and the 
mountains were brought unto the plains. 

8 And Lloyd grew weary of the ways of rocks and 
water. 

9 And Lloyd said “let there be bora of rocks and 
water a self-perpetuating chemical reaction. And let 
its name be called life. And let it be of diverse forms 
and of great profusion”. And it came to pass that life 
spread across the face of rocks and water and while 
Lloyd rested, vegetation turned the mountains to 
green and the plains to gold. 

10 There came fishes to the waters and birds to the 
air. The mountains begat furry woodland creatures 
that among them were marmots, while to the plains 
came both swift hunters and the large which ate the 
grasses and chewed their cud. 

11 And Lloyd came to see this life and saw that it 
was good. 

12 And Lloyd said “let there be man who looks like 
me (“for I am a comely God”) that I may walk the 
earth and live its life”. And so of stone Lloyd 
fashioned man who looked like Lloyd, and passed 
gas into him that he may live. 

13 And, after resting for two days (the weekend) 
Lloyd walked with man and tasted and felt the life of 
the earth and saw that it was good. 

14 And it came to pass that man was content on the 
earth and Lloyd grew weary. And Lloyd said “how is 
it that my image is happy on earth while I am boring 
and discontent in my heavens? Would that my image 
also be discontent”. 

15 And Lloyd took 2/3 of man’s brain out of which 

he sqeezed the testosterone and around which he 
fashioned a mate for man in die image of man’s vain 
desire. And Lloyd said to man “behold your mate 
into which you may come but beyond which you may 
never behold. You shall join her and multiply that 
there may be team sports and she shall bring woe 
unto you. Therefore shall her name be called 
woman. 

You know the rest Next issue Lloyd answers 
questions from readers! • 


Collage by Tom Peters 
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The Taxman Scum-eth 

IRS Book Reviews by Kevin Bloom 

0 or those inter- 
ested in the free- 
dom movement, 
there are a num- 
ber of books and 
publications you 
might find of 
interest. The 
three reviewed here do not fall into 
this category. Rather, these books 
are essential. Read just one, and 
your view of amerikan government 
will be forever altered. Read all 
three, and your head will explode. 

The first. To Harass Oar People 
by Congressman George Hansen 
(Positive Publications, 1984, $6.95) 
contains the mildest criticism of the 
IRS amongst the three. Hansen, who 
at the time of this book’s publication 
was in an excellent position to 
document the IRS’ blatant abuse of 
power, compares the IRS to the 
KGB and the Gestapo. During 


Hansen’s investigation, the IRS 
leaked false information to his poli- 
tical opponent which nearly cost him 
the election. Hansen documents in- 
stances where the IRS has used 
wiretapping, kidnapping, mail 
covers, burglary, perjured testimony, 
robbery at gun point, and even 
possibly firebombing homes to deal 
with innocent taxpayers, not to 
mention tax protesters. Did I men- 
tion murder? That too. 

As a footnote, Congressman Hansen 
was arrested on April 15, 1987 by 
federal marshalls without a warrant 
and detained for two weeks under an 
assumed name, to keep the press 
and his family from discovering his 
whereabouts. Hansen stops just 
short of advocating armed revolution 
to correct the problem, but it’s 
obvious where his sympathies lie. 

Tar Scam, by Alan Stang, (1988 
Mount Sinai Press, $9.95) gives 
many more examples of nastiness 
while showing you court decisions 


that allow you never to file again, 
legally! After reading one or both of 
these books, you’ll be ready to shoot, 
bomb, strangle, or nuke anyone who 
works for the IRS. Alan Stang, the 
book’s author, wrote the whole thing 
while in jail. But wait! There’s more! 

Just when you thought you were 
enlightened, there comes The Law 
That Never Was by Bill Benson. 
The author gathered over 16,000 
documents from 42 different states 
and proves conclusively that the 
Sixteenth Amendment, which pro- 
vides for an income tax, is a fraud! 
This Amendment was never ratified, 
making the income tax null and 
void! The IRS has no legal grounds 
to enforce the income tax! The 
president of the Virginia Taxpayers 
Association presented testimony to 
this effect before the House Ways 
and Means Committee on June 17, 
1985, so the administration is well 
aware of it Do they care? Nah. The 
Law That Never Was contains 
exhaustive, state-by-state evidence to 
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support its assertions. If you hadn’t 
guessed, Bill Benson is also in 
prison, for daring to resist the Evil 
Empire. Revolution, anyone? 

If your local bookstore doesn’t carry 
any of these books, I suggest you 
send an SASE to: National Com- 
modity and Barter Association, 
8000 E. Girard Ave, suite 215, 
Denver, CO 80231 or call them at 
303/337-9617. Ask for their cata- 
logue of books, tapes and other neat 
stuff. 


SEMIOTEXT(E) SF 

($10 from 622 Philosophy Hall, 
Columbia University, New York, NY 
10027(718)387-6471) 

The same fine folks who brought 
you that stampede through under- 
ground America in their last issue of 
SEMIOTEXT(E) (called USA ) 
have put out a science fiction 
anthology edited by Peter Lambhom 
Wilson, Rudy Rucker and Robert 
Anton Wilson, i? 7 contains almost 
50 short stories, representing the 
more outre tales from mentor-type 
authors (Phillip Jose farmer, JG 
Ballard, Robert Anton Wilson, Wil- 
liam S. Burroughs), as well as the 
Hardcore Radical SF of the post- 
cyberpunk gang. 

The majority of the stories in SFaxt 
distopian. (One of the unfortunate 
characteristics of most of Radical 
Science Fiction) It’s always easier to 
get a reaction with a negative 
attitude. Buy SF for the few 
authors who can explore new 
paradigms and can shock without 
depressing you. For me, that’s the 
reason for reading science fiction. 

(In the next issue of bOING- 
bOlNG, be on the lookout for an 
interview with Peter Lambhom Wil- 
son) 


THE EMPEROR WEARS NO 
CLOTHES, by Jack Herer 

($12.96 from HEMP Publishing, 
6632 Van Nuys Blvd, Van Nuys, CA 
91401) 

This is a 182-page book that goes 
into thorough detail about the rip- 
off called marijuana prohibition. 

Jack Herer has been researching and 
writing about hemp full-time for the 
past 17 years and has uncovered 
hundreds of amazing facts about 
marijuana and its uses and suppres- 
sion throughout history. 

For example, Herer found US 
government studies which showed 
that one acre of hemp can produce 
as much paper as 4 acres of trees 
over a twenty-year period, and that 
hemp-paper requires only 1/5 to 1/7 
as much sulfur- based acid chemicals 
in production. Until 1883, 75-90% of 
the world’s paper was made from 
hemp. When Herer presented this 
information to Steve Rawlings (the 
highest ranking officer in the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture, who was 
put in charge of reversing the 
greenhouse effect) in 1989, along 
with a well documented proposal to 
use hemp to replace all wood pulp 
paper and all fossil fuels, Rawlings 
said “It’s a wonderful idea and I 
think it might work. But of course 
you can’t use it Hemp is also 
marijuana. It’s illegal. You cannot 
use it” When Herer asked Rawlings 
“Even to save the world?” Rawlings 
repeated “No, not even to save the 
world. It’s illegal. You can’t use it, 
period.” 

Why can’t we use hemp to save the 
world? Because it damages your 
brain? Wrong. This is what DEA 
Administrative Law Judge Francis L. 
Young had to say about marijuana 
in September 1989: 

" The evidence clearly shows that 


marijuana has been accepted as 
capable of relieving the distress of 
great numbers of very ill people, and 
■doing so with safety under medical 
supervision... it would be unreason- 
able, arbitrary and capricious for the 
DEA to continue to stand before 
those sufferers and the benefits of 
this substance in light of the evi- 
dence in this record. In strict medi- 
cal terms, marijuana is safer than 
many foods we commonly con- 
sume... marijuana in its natural 
form is one of the safest thera- 
peutically active substances 
known to man. ” 

However, in December 1989, DEA 
administrator John Lawn denied this 
action, and didn’t "change the DEA’s 
scheduling of marijuana: no medical 
use. 

So why can’t we use a safe plant to 
save our lives and the world? Take a 
guess. Big Biznizz. Namely, the 
DuPont family, who are worth at 
least ten billion dollars, and the 
Hearst publishing family. They 
owned timber acreage and sulphuric- 
add processes in the thirties and 
knew they could earn billions of 
dollars by outlawing hemp. 

So DuPont’s chief financial backer, 
Andrew Mellon of the Mellon Bank 
of Pittsburgh, who also happened to 
be Hoover’s Secretary of the Trea- 
sury in 1931, appointed his nephew- 
in-law Harry J. Anslinger to head 
the Federal Bureau of Narcotics and 
Dangerous drugs. Anslinger went 
right after hemp by telling congress 
that most marijuana smokers were 
“Negroes and Mexicans, and enter- 
tainers” and that the use of mari- 
juana made white women “seek 
sexual relations with Negroes!” Con- 
gress flipped. Marijuana was clearly 
an “assassin of youth.” Why had they 
never noticed it before? 

While Anslinger “educated” the 
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Congress, William Randolph Hearst 
used his good old yellow journalism 
to plant bugs in the heads of the 
American people. He filled his 
papers with stories about marijuana 
crazed Negroes raping white women. 

This two prong attack led to hemp 
prohibition. And the lies stand 
today. 

The Emperor Wears No Clothes is 
loaded with facts, newspaper clip- 
pings and government reports. If you 
are the least bit interested in mari- 
juana, this book is essential reading. 

I’ve included here some interesting 
statistics from this book that further 
exemplifies the rampant hypocrisy of 
our guardian-stlye government • 


From The Emperor Wears No Clothes 

How dangerous is marijuana in comparison with other substances? 


Number of American deaths per year that result directly or primarily from the following 
(selected) causes nationwide, according to world almanacs, life insurance actuarial (death) 
rates, and the last 18 years of the US Surgeon General’s Reports. 


tor Tobacco 340,000 to 395,000 

d- Alcohol 125,000+ 

(not including 50% of all highway deaths and 65% of all murders) 

O-Aspirin (including deliberate overdose) 180 to 1000+ 

t* Caffeine 1,000 to 10,000 

(from stress, ulcers and triggering irregular heartbeats, etc) 


mr“Legar drug overdose 14,000 to 27,000 

(deliberate or accidental) from legal, prescribed or patent medicines and/or mixing with alcohol cg^ Valium/alcobol 


mr Illicit drug overdose — 

(deliberate or accidental) horn all illegal drugs 


.......3,800 to 5,200 


Marijuana (including owrdoie) 


0 


ToOAf \ VllSWTo AWARO s 
•M &TAWWW 0£f£W)£R. 
OF OOR FREEDOM: 

THE GOVERNMENT! 


POLITICAL FREEDOM: 

To uo&ert womcno uohphrev for 

IHlRODOOlNC K BILL vlVMcU VJOULD 
UMEI KM>£ BElHfr K KOABER OF iwt 
COMMUNIST PARTI AC^EPONISH - 

KSLE BT 5 '(EARS IN PRISON/ 


PEUGIOUS FREEDOM 

THIS AVJARD GOES To SUPREME 
COURT JUSTICE B DANK'/ 
deVito looK'Alike sc Al • A 
FOR FURTHERING THE CULTURAL 
GENOCIDE OF NATIVE AMERICANS 
nV FORFEITING THEIR RIGHT TO 
USE PE'/oTE IN REUUOOS 

CEREMONIES /CHWt NEVIS B/ 2 AI 9 Q) 



FREEDOM OP EXPRE S5 1 ON - 
TO GEO BOSH FOR CONTINUED EFFORT 
TO RlPTME HEART OUT of OUR Bill 
OF RIGHTS OUTLAWING FLAGr^i 
BURNING/ 

KEEP THOSE 
IOOO POINTS 
OF UGHT 
Mki FROK\ 

THIS FLAG/ 

\'t\ ORDERING 
•you To 
LOVE THE |ft 
FLAG / « 




PERSONS FR€.LCX>M: 

TO TMC STATE OF GEORGIA B To 
THE SUPREME COURT FOR SEN- 
TENCING A MAN TO FIVE TEARS 
\N PRISON FOR RAVING CONSENSUAL 
ORAL SEX WITH HIS WIFE/ HE 
served is months ( pLM»oy »/*>) 



FREEDOM OF THE PRESS* 

TO THE U.S. GOV'T FOR SEIZING 
PSYCHOLOGY DOCTOR WILHELM 

REICH'S BOOKS B scientific 
PAPERS B BURNING THEM IN 1957 / 
Reich continued his practice 

AMD WAS IMPRISONED WHERE HE 
DIED SHORTS THERE AFTER/ 

(VlU-HElVt UEtCtt wuet-t, ROWRT KHTokI «ILS6rt, 
TN.CON PRESS, IWO 
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by Mark Frauenfelder 


THE ALBERT HOFMANN 
FOUNDATION NEWSLETTER 

(One year membership includes a 
subscription to the quarterly news- 
letter. $30 to The Albert Hofmann 
Foundation, 132 West Channel 
Road, Suite 324, Santa Monica, CA 
90402) 

To quote from their first issue: 

“The purpose of the Albert Hofmann 
Foundation is to establish a library and 
world information center dedicated to 
the scientific study of human conscious- 
ness. Our future library, art gallery and 
conference center will house an exten- 
sive collection of books, journals, arti- 
cles, correspondence, tape recordings, 
news clippings, research reports and art, 
and will be open to researchers and the 
public. 

The inauguration of The Albert Hof- 



Dr. Hofmann busy at work at Sandoz Laboratories. 


mann Foundation in 1988 marked the 
50th anniversary year of the first syn- 
thesis of LSD by Dr. Hofmann at 
Sandoz Pharmaceuticals.*’ 

The board of directors include a 
bunch of 1960’s consciousness 
researchers who are still fighting the 
good fight: Allen Ginsburg, Lester 
Grinspoon, Stanislav Grof, Laura 
Huxley, Oscar Janiger, Stanely 
Krippner, John Lilly, Terrence 
McKenna, Ralph Metzner, Humphry 
Osmond, Ram Dass, Alexander 
Shulgin, Charles Tart and Andrew 
Weil may ring a few bells. They 
wouldn’t let Dr. Tim join in ‘cause 
he might make it look like they are 
having fun. The gov’t wouldn’t like 
that 

Inside the newsletters are plenty of 
interesting articles and book reviews. 
But don’t look for merry pranksters 
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tripping across the pages; it’s all 
pretty scholarly. 


ARMY MAN #3 

($16 for a 6-issue subscription, PO 
Box 666, Del Mar CA 92014) 

ARMY MAN, America’s Only 
Magazine, has little to do with the 
armed forces other than the zip- 
a-tone type icons of tanks, helicop- 
ters, and explosions gracing its 
pages. It’s a humor magazine and it 
made me really laugh. 

ARMY MAN is 12 pages long and 
contains several short jokes and 
stories on every page, along with a 
few comics scattered throughout. 
The humor is of the 
absurdist, near-miss 
kind that I really like. 

For example, one of 
the funniest stories in 
ARMY MAN is a page 
entitled “DEEP 
THOUGHTS". Here’s 
an example: 

One of the bad things 
about moving to another 
planet would be, what if 
they had a weird, creepy- 
loolung Santa Clans there 
with weird tubes coining 
out of his head and stuff? 

Probably the earliest flys- 
watters were nothing 
more than some sort of 
striking surface attached 
to the end of a long stick. 

Later in the issue, Jack 
Handey has a tale enti- 
tled “THE TRUE 
STORY OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TO ME”. 

It’s a classic and I won’t spoil it by 
giving you the facts here. 

National Lampoon and Mad maga- 
zine were funny at one time but 


they’re now hideously lame. ARMY 
MAN is funny now. 


THE BETTY PAGES #5 

($4.60, or 4 issue sub for $16 to 
Black Cat Books/Pure Imagination, 
88 Lexington 9C, NY NY 10016, 
(212)682-0026) 

A slick little digest sized journal all 
about Betty Page, the 1950’s pinup 
queen who’s been enjoying a wave of 
renewed popularity ever since Dave 
Stevens brought her likeness into his 
ROCKETEER comic book. 

Greg Theakston, a psychotronic art 
fan from way back, is the publisher/ 
editor of THE BETTY PAGES 


Each issue contains a few articles 
and photo spreads of Betty Page, as 
well as articles about other women 
who appeared in girlie magazines 
and exploitation pictures of the 


1950s. Issue #5 focuses on jungle 
girls in movies and print. 

Also featured in THE BETTY 
PAGES are articles about “Good 
Girl” artists such as Earl MacPher- 
son. 

THE BETTY PAGES also has 
advertisements for Betty collectors 
who need to get new copies of such 
memorable films as Irving Klaw’s 
“Training the Pony Girl.” 

Twisted Cheesecake at its best! 


DR #65 

($1 each, Arthur D. Hlavaty, PO Box 
62028, Durham, NC 27717) 

This is one of 
those personal 
diary zines. Arthur 
is a graduate stu- 
dent at the 
University of 
North Carolina. 
He’s a funny guy, 
and he takes pot 
shots at computers, 
SF, the CIA, sports 
and college living. 
I had fun reading 
this one. 

EUUPIAN #5 

($2 CASH, PO 
Box 61387, Seattle 

WA 98121) 

Full of fantastic 
art, the layout is 
great, and the 
stories are hilari- 
ous. I’m jealous! 

Michael KMiooey ^ (am . 

gram pen name: 
Oddball Kneader) is the publisher of 
this Macintosh fever-dream. The 

cover of the current issue is printed 

on translucent paper using red and 
blue ink. Don wants you to cut it out 
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and make it an 11 x 17-inch poster. 
The rest of the issue uses colored 
ink and scanned art- 
work that has been war- 
ped-out 

EULLPIAN T-Shirts 
are available as well, an 
SASE should get you a 
list 

FIELD TRIP, THE 
JOURNAL OF 
GNOSTIC AGNOSTI- 
CISM 

($2 to Paul Rydeen, 

VIVO, PO Box 207, 

Ft Lyon, CO 81038- 
0207) 

In FIELD TRIP, Paul 
shares with us his 
exploration of different 
religions throughout 
the world: drug reli- 
gions, occult religions, 
joke religions, etc. 

Cool! 

GOING GA-GA 

($8/4 issues, or $2 for 
sample copy to Gareth 
Branwyn, 2630 Robert 
Walker PL, Arlington, 

VA 22207) 

GGG publisher and editor Gareth 
Branwyn sez: 

“Going Ga-Ga is a quarterly magazine 
of art, information, and noise (not 
necessarily in that order). We hope to 
inspire personal and cultural growth 
through experimental conversations and 
oblique strategies for change.” 

Each issue encompasses a different 
subject: #6 is about Pocket 

Universes and #7 will be a cassette 
issue on the subject of psychedelic 
drugs. 

GGG is beautiful to behold. Gareth 
has an eye for sharp and novel 


layout, and his graphics are plenty 
nifty. The intelligent, thought pro- 



letters from people who’ve dealt 
with Bridge Publications (they are 
linked to the late L. Ron 
Hubbard and Sciento- 
logy). 

I didn’t think a magazine 
of this caliber existed 
until recently. I consider 
most science fiction to be 
garbage. SCIENCE FIC- 
TION EYE combs the 
trash heap of contempor- 
ary SF and discovers the 
few treasures hidden 
about If you are into 
unicorns or BEMs then 
look elsewhere. 


WHERE’S TOMMY? 


voking essays within this magazine 
charge my optimism and sense o’ 
wonder circuits. I give GGG my 
highest recommendation. (34 pages 
8.5 x 7 xeroxed w/ offset cover) 


SCIENCE FICTION EYE #5 & 6 

($10 for 3 issues, Box 43244, Wash- 
ington DC 20010-9244) 

All the cool SF authors get together 
here and write about SF. You’ll 
either jump on this or be bored to 
tears. Issue #5 has a great article 
from a Tarcher Books editor about 
the entheogenic pioneers of the 
sixties and what they’re up to today. 
There’s an interesting collection of 


($2? to Jamie Decker, 
PO Box 87 Hampton, CT 
06247) 

A slapped together mix of 
music reviews, interviews 
with bands, vicious sexism 
and some pretty funny 
cartoons. Sure to appeal 
to a certain segment out 
there (you know who you 
are). • 
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by William L Ramseyer 


n ~~ “1 t’s been a long time since I seen her. I can’t hardly 
remember the color of her hair, or the shape of her 
nose. I do remember her lips: moist, soft, full-almost 
African. And her porcelain white neck, covered with red 
rash marks, just from kissing; that’s how soft her skin was. The first 
times we made love she ended up with bruises, scratches, cuts; we 
never figured out where they came from. She said something about 
the savagery, something, but I have trouble remembering; I can’t 
remember nothing anymore. God, I need a dose. My mind goes, and 
I can’t remember what she looks like, feels like, and then I get to 
feeling bad. So I take another hit. 

It’s hard to get off by yourself; first, you got to find everything. I 
usually keep it all together, but this time I can’t find nothing. I know, 
I... oh God, I bet I left it at that guy’s house; I’ll never get it back. 
Wait a minute, what am I talking about; it’s right here in the 
cupboard. My memory really is screwed up. 

I got the tourniquet right here, just a piece of an old T-shirt; I got 
my kit right here too, an eye-dropper with a needle. I’m good at 
scoring points; I find a quack, I pretend I’m a diabetic, or I write my 
own prescription. I only use my own needle, and I don’t let nobody 
else touch it. So, what you do is you tie off your arm; then, holding 
the tourniquet with your teeth, you pump your forearm to get those 
veins popping out I’m lucky; I got big veins, only a few scars. That 
makes it easier. 

I got to find the right vial; God, I don’t even label them anymore. I 

think I can tell who 
it is by the color. It’s 
funny that such 
ugly-looking yellow 
stuff can be so good. 
Yeah, here it is, not 
much left, and I 
need higher doses 
now to get off. And 
I gotta get off, cause 
it’s good, good stuff. 
Yeah. Suck up a 


dropper full, got to be real careful not to lose any. Now, I just push 
the needle into the vein, making sure I don't get any bubbles. Yeah. 
This is the part I like, jabbing the needle in. It hurts, but the pain 
wakes you up. Then you squeeze that bulb, nice and slow; squeeze it 
flat, till the dropper's empty. The hit stings, but who cares about that 
cause you traded it for... Yeah, oh yeah! Then the juice reaches your 
heart. That's right. Yeah! And then . . . 

The girl. I remember her, I feel her now. She’s laying right next to 
me, covering me like a fur coat of flesh. I’m inside her. We're 
burning together; starting to move together, slowly, back and forth. 
Yeah. Rubbing her hair. It's not brown or blond; it’s the color of red 
sand. I remember now what I can't explain, like being an animal out 
on the plains ten thousand years ago, living the ultimate moment. It 
still is. I could relive it forever. The feelings roll over me: the 
shaking, the rage, the lust, the love, the affection. Endless, waves, 
one after the other. Making love, being in love, again. 

Epilogue 

The man lay back on the yellowed, ripped vinyl couch. He drooped 
his head back on to one arm rest and swung his feet up on the other; 
he lay in that position for hours, staring at the cracked and 
water-stained ceiling, without seeing it Dreaming. Then, suddenly, 
the room began to vibrate, as if it were liquid. The man pivoted 
upright; he perched on the front edge of the couch, his mouth and 
eyes open and his lips quivering, watching the walls dissolve. Then, 
the room disappeared. Because somewhere, a girl with reddish-blond 
hair violently shook 
a tiny vial of fluid, 
an aimost-empty vial 
with the man’s name 
on it. She had her 
hypodermic out. 

Some say every love 
story ends with a 
broken heart; others 
say it ends with an 
empty one. • 
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hen a pro- 
gram like 
Ideafisher 
comes along, it’s hard not to use 
superlatives to describe it But gee- 
whiz, IdeaFisher is dandy! It will 
absolutely change the way you think. 

When Steve Jobs first started work- 
ing with computers, he referred to 
them as “wheels for the mind.” 
IdeaFisher, developed by Marsh 
Fisher, co-founder of Century 21 
Real Estate, continues in that tradi- 
tion by playing the part of brain- 
storm catalyst, concept linker and 
idea-accelerator. It allows the user to 
start with a rough idea, follow it 
along a trail of related concepts to a 
conclusion, back up and trace a new 
path, and keep a record of the entire 
journey. 

What started out as a project to 
write a book on how to create 
comedy, ended up as a $3.5 million 
investment and a company with 250 
people called Fisher Idea Systems. 

“The computer’s been crunching 
numbers and word-processing very 
neatly for a lot of years. Now we’ve 
got to move it into expanding our 
mind,” says Fisher. 


IdeaFisher consists of three major 
sections: the QBank, the IdeaBank, 
and the Idea Notepad. 

“The first thing you’ve got to do is 
define your goal. That’s what the 
QBank is for. It will help you to 
identify your problem and get it into 
its parts,” says Fisher. The QBank 
consists of over 3000 questions 
about your idea, goal or problem. It 
forces you to be specific, because if 
you aren’t, warns Fisher, you’ll go 
off and solve the wrong problem. 
“Sometimes just understanding a 
problem thoroughly makes the 
answer obvious.” 

You can choose specific lists of 
questions dealing with your area of 
interest: writing, marketing, 

engineering, etc. Key words are 
identified by IdeaFisher, and this list 
is processed by the second section of 
the program, The IdeaBank. 

The IdeaBank is the heart of the 
program, containing a database of 28 
major categories, 387 topical cate- 
gories and over 60,000 idea words 
and phrases. What separates this 
from an ordinary flat-file database is 
that the IdeaBank has links between 
words and ideas spanning the cate- 
gories. There are 705,000 direct 


associations and a virtually unlimited 
number of secondary, indirectly lin- 
ked associations. To develop the 
IdeaBank, Fisher assembled over 250 
people, mostly librarians, to research 
the words and links. All the links 
were read over by people from 
different walks of life. An admiral 


’’IdeaFisher saves 
time. It’s a jet- 
assist for your 
creative process.” 


researched the naval terms; an artist 
was put in charge of sculpture. 

IdeaFisher works, according to 
Fisher, because it stores information 
the same way people store informa- 
tion. 

“We record information by putting 
like things together. We don’t store 
car under “C” like in the dictionary. 
We store it along with parking 
tickets, late payments and vacations. 
If chopsticks come into your world, 
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the memory is stored with oriental, 
food and fork.” 

You store information by associa- 
tion, therefore the thinking process 
consists of rearranging and combin- 
ing what you can recall. The trouble 
is, you’re always at the mercy of 
what you can recall, because if you 
can’t recall it you then can’t use it 
But you’ll recognize it if you see it 

Fisher likens your mind to a ware- 
house. Your long term memory has 
excellent recognition ability, but very 
poor recall. It’s like a penlight 
sweeping through your dark ware- 
house of memories. IdeaFisher is a 
wall switch. It puts all the ideas out 
in front, and lets you select as many 
as you want to use. 

“Say you’re going to write an ad for 
Red Label Scotch. Ideafisher has 
about six or seven hundred words 
associated with “red”. We’ve tested 
this over and over and there’s no 
way that you can get more than ten 


percent of these before you get 
exhausted. Are they the ten percent 
that you want? Well, they’re going to 
be the same words everybody else 
thinks of: blood, sunset, etc. It 
doesn’t mean these aren’t good ones, 
but you would really like to see all 
of them and then decide. IdeaFisher 
saves time. It’s a jet-assist for your 
creative process. ” 

The third part of the program is the 
Idea Notebook; a diary which keeps 
a log of your discoveries automati- 
cally. You can add to it, and import 
it into your word processor to polish 
it up. 

Because no single database can 
encompass every potential idea and 
association, the program has a fea- 
ture which lets you add your own 
links and idea words to the Idea- 
Bank. In addition, Fisher Idea Sys- 
tems, Inc. has promised to offer 
yearly updates to the IdeaBank, in 
order to keep up with the latest 
advancements in technology, popular 


culture, psychology, etc. 

An unexpected bonus from using 
Ideafisher a lot, is that you begin to 
become more conscious of the 
mechanics of your own creative 
process even when you’re not using 
the program. You can then apply the 
method of links anywhere, anytime. 

The manual runs a pleasantly skinny 
78 pages, most of which is a tutorial. 
It’s easy to learn, and you should be 
generating ideas within twenty 
minutes of installation. 

The IdeaFisher is another step 
towards the inevitable merging of 
meat and silicon. • 


IDEAFISHER (Fisher Idea Systems 
Inc, 18881 Von Karman A ve., 
Ground Floor, Irvine, CA 92715; 
714/474-8111. List Price $495 
Requires: 7MB available hard disk 
space, 640K RAM, DOS 3.0 or 
later) 



ASTROLOGIK 

by ANTERO ALLI 

Preface by Steven Forrest 
"If you 're new to celestial symbolism, 
you 're fortunate to be starting with 
ASTROLOGIK; you'll be learning 
21st Century astrology. If you've 
been consorting with the cosmic muse 
for years, get ready to lose your virginity 
all over again ; this guy will rattle youl " 
STEVEN FORREST, author of Inner Sky 

From the author of ANGEL TECH, comes 
a workbook for reading your own chart. 
Track the forces at play in your daily life 
while awakening the states you're in! 
Signed copies, send $12. to Antero Alii at 
PO BOX 45758, Seattle WA 98145 USA 
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UNCLASSIFIED ADS 


L\*The Search for OoLv»^ 


He walked. He seemed to walk on endlessly, 
looking, searching, for the OoL He hadn’t found it 
yet, so he kept on looking, searching through the 
woods, looking through every ravine. Then he came 
to a town, and further on, a city. He still searched 
on.... 

Androids like him were built to last, and he was the 
only one of his kind left He seemed to think that the 
only thing that could save him was OoL He didn’t 
know what OoL was, but he had heard the Men 
talking about it and all the wondeful things it had 
done for them. The search lasted about six and a half 
days and stopped. 

“Pass me a beer, Bud.” 


Alchoot Firearms, and Tabaco) had prohibited the 
sale or ownership of the items listed. 

“I don’t ha M 

The bartender flew off his seat and landed on the 
floor with a sickening crunch. As the smoke cleared, 
the android, Jonny ran around the counter and 


by Hugo Ramseyer 

grabbed the money in the cash register. He took off 
down the street, shooting at everything he saw, and 
ran towards the woods. 

Police sirens wailed as the police pulled up at the 
edge of the woods in their air cars. 

“Let’s get this punk!” said the chief, as the officers 
put on their riot gear. 

He grabbed the megaphone. 

“Come out with your hands up, Punkyl” 

“I’ve found OoL!” 

“Come out, now!” 


“Fink you, you finking azzoles!” 

Several men blew up. 

“In the bushes! Shoot at the bushes!” 

All the men fired at the bushes, engulfing them in 
flames. 

“OoL! OoL! OoL! I’ve found OoL!” 

As Jonny spoke, he blew up, off to see OoL • 


“Elysian Beaches” by Bhaga- 
vad-X is an audio tranquilizer. 
Great for meditation, massage or 
stress management Audiophile 
quality tape duplicated real time 
from a digital master. $9.95 plus 
$1.00 shipping and handling. 
Send long SASE for free catalog. 
Tranquil Technology Music, 
Dept B, PO Box 20463, Oak- 
land, CA 94620. 

Unclassified ads cost 10 cents 
per word. 


He fired a shot to see what would happen. 


The bartender was allowed only to sell Lemonaide 
and Shirley Temples, because the BAFT (Bureau of 



Jeff Sandridge 


TASTEBUDS IN BED 

by Paul Weinman 

One wall at a time undulates, 

weaves it slow way out of her 
life. 

But she stays with marmalade, 

wipes it thick over men’s 
bodies. 

Nibbling those rinds, she asks 

how many microwave ovens 

do you think it would take 

to match the heat of your 
oranged lips? 

Despite pressure to have a 
conversation, 

she persists, even takes to 
pomegranates. 

Men write checks on their 
skin, 

wipe hands in the Wall St. 
Journal. 
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"Protect Yourself From Alien 

Abductions!" 

- Klark Kent 

Suite) $5 lor Catalog to: 

UFO DETECTOR 

Super Science 

$239 

Box 392 


Dayton, OH 45409 


(513) 298-7116 

1 ■ ■ ■ ' 
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greater than the sum of its parts 

The stimuli previously available only in four separate 
devices are now integrated into one unit and 
delivered simultaneously through preset or user- 
created programs. The combination of light, sound, 
electrical and magnetic impulses is the most practical 
and powerful way to unlock human potential. 


The full spectrum of brainwave synchronization: 
Audio * Visual * Electrical * Magnetic 

For information orders call: 

MegaMind 

Expedition Essentials for the Next Frontier 

4013 Silver SE, Albuquerque, NM 87108 

1 - 800 - 766-4544 

(505-268-0302 In New Mexico) 
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NOT FUNNY HA HA 


U 



by B Barrows 

very six 
months or so, 
the late edition 
local news pre- 
sents a feature 
story on comic 
books. These 
clips are invari- 
ably the same. 
In 3 to 5 
minutes the 
viewer is 
assured that 
the comic busi- 
ness is making lots of money; that favorite 
old characters (usually Batman) are now 
updated gritty vigilantes; then a kid on TV 
for the first time in his life says something 
like, “Mutant Turtles are baaaad!” Next an 
adult reader states, “Comics are like soap 
operas.” And usually a comics editor 
sums up with, “We appeal to every age 
now.” Finally, the anchorperson again 
assures us that the industry is making 
beaucoup bucks (at least for comics) and 


then, as the news moves on to lofty 
matters such as the price of tea in China, 
you realize that the newsperson was 
smiling all the way through the comics 
feature, as one might when suppressing 
laughter. 

I can’t say I blame any of them. Given the 
sort of crass, prejudiced and glitzy 
coverage “funnybooks" receive in general 
media, what’s visible from the surface is 
not much to recommend. By the way, I 
like the term “funnybooks.” Not as funny- 
ha-ha, but as funny-strange. After ail, if 
there wasn’t anything strange about them 
why would the news shows cover them at 
all? 

Anyway, the funnybooks I want to talk 
about are the ones that I like. They are 
also the ones that generally won't be 
featured on the news or found in 7-11. I 
also want to point out series and one- 
shots in which it is not necessary to have 
prior knowledge of the background or 
characters in order to enjoy the story. So 
many funnybooks are serial in nature that 
it’s difficult for a new reader to feel 


comfortable joining in at any time. Well, 
what’s the use of recommending anything 
to perfect strangers if they can’t under- 
stand the goshdam thing once they find 
it? I also don't intend to talk about the 
specific plotlines here. They’ve all got 
good plots. Rather, I’m going to hapha- 
zardly rattle off various positive charac- 
teristics that could possibly hook potential 
readers. Finally, ail the titles reviewed in 
this article are very poor sellers. After all, 
this is America, where quality is an 
after-thought. So if you want Spider-Man 
or Alien Vs. Predator, find a sales report, 
which this isn’t. 

KINGS IN DISGUISE (Kitchen Sink 
Press, 2 Swamp Rd, Princeton Wl 54958. 
Trade Paperback One-shot, Due in August 
1990, Black & White) 

This story appeared in 1988-89 as a 
six-issue limited series, received great 
critical acclaim, 3 or 4 people bought It, 
and it disappeared. But there is a God, 
because Kitchen Sink is re-releasing It In 
one volume which will make it very handy 
and readable. I really can't speak highly 




Kings in Disguise copyright Kitchen Sink 



Graphics 
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Doom Patrol copyright DC Comics 





enough of this work; it is hard not to gush. 
Set in 1930’s Depression, the story follows 
a young boy who, as a result of family 
circumstance, finds himself out on the 
road alone and then falls in with “hobos,” 
at which point he (and the reader) is 
exposed in intimate detail to an entire 
American subculture. Writer James Vance 
and artist Dan Burr researched the 
material with painstaking accuracy. The 
landscapes and characters are reminis- 
cent of those of John Steinbeck and are 
easily as well portrayed. It is shown that 
there is nothing new about the “home- 
less” people of today except for how 
many of them there are. Another plus for 
the story is that it irrefutably proves that 
“real life” can be dramatically and sensit- 
ively played out in comic book narrative. 
People from many walks of life are wholly 
fleshed out. No costumes, no monsters, 



Unsupervised Existence copyright Fantagraphics 

no fantasy. Just life and everything in it. 

TALES FROM THE HEART (Slave Labor 
Press, Erratically scheduled ongoing 
series, Black & White) 

TALES FROM THE HEART and KINGS IN 
DISGUISE share in th e po sition to tell 
stories about real life. TFTH is the semi- 
autobiographical accounts of writer Cindy 
Goff, who spent a few years in Africa as a 
member of the Peace Corps. Each issue 
tells one complete story and stands on its 
own, yet all the Issues (so far) fit together 
like chapters in a book. In each “chapter" 
Cathy (Cindy's thinly veiled alter ego) has 
a major revelation concerning yet another 
way in which the Africans are teaching her 
about life while she, in her role as cultural 
ambassador, does a lot of inoculating and 
not much else. One of my favorite scenes 
is where a thatch hut catches on fire in the 
middle of a hot, dry summer and the 


villagers make no move to extinguish it; 
Cathy freaks out and grabs a pail of water 
and throws it on the hut. Then the 
villagers get upset and rail Cathy for 
wasting precious water. What’s another 
straw hut? A new one will be up in no 
time. 

Epic Comics (a subdivision of Marvel) 
recently released a special color one-shot 
edition of Tales From the Heart called 
“The Temporary Natives.” This one will 
probably be easier to find than any of 
Slave Labor’s issues, but they are all 
worth the hunt. 

One last note on TFTH (the “Heart” is 
referring to the Heart of Africa, by the 
way). This series almost borders on being 
an “educational” comic what with all the 
cultural facts and geography contained in 
each issue. Every “educational” comic IVe 


The Doomsters have nothing in common 
with each other except that they are each 
of them ultimate misfits: a brain in a metal 
body that occasionally still feels the mock 
urge of bowel movements; a schizoid 
woman with more than a hundred per- 
sonalities and each one has a separate 
extraordinary ability (we’re still meeting 
tenants of her mind by the handful); a 
hermaphroditic energy being; a homely 
(well, to be blunt, monkey-faced), adoles- 
cent girl whose thoughts become reality; 
and finally, the Chief, mean tempered, 
vindictive, self-absorbed, crippled, a 
genius and the man who brought them all 
together. These are the regulars. An 
example of a guest star might be, for 
instance, Danny the street. Danny really is 
a street. Not only that, he’s a transvestite 
street. You just have to read It. Writer 
Grant Morrison loves to play with words 


uving wrrw rue females* got Tb be: a bit or a 
HASSLE AFTER A WHILE, THOUGH.. OMC or TUCM 

Turned out to be a real clean FREAK — 

SHE EVEN STARTED ACTING LfKE A MOM AND 
BEGAN ASSIGNING CHORES TO THE REST OR us! 
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Hate copyright Fantagraphics 


BghtBall copyright Fantagraphics 


ever read has been forced and boring. 
This series is not. The weaving of charac- 
terization, plot and information is deft and 
finely tuned. Chalk one up for the leam- 
ing-is-fun proponents. 

THE DOOM PATROL (DC Comics, Inc. 
Ongoing monthly series, Color) 

Just to spice things up, this series is not 
real, but pure fantasy. In fact, this is the 
fantasy of a fantasy. I mean, it’s out there, 
and that's the point. Technically, this is a 
serialized story that needs to be read from 
the start, but it wouldn't help anyway and 
every issue is packed full of so many 
brain-twisting metaphors and sweetly-sick 
visual imagery that It just doesn't matter. 
In fact, nothing matters. Which is exactly 
what the Doom Patrol has to wrestle with 
when they encounter entities such as the 
Brotherhood of Dada and the Men From 
N.O.W.H.E.R.E. 


so he’s created characters that speak in 
anagrams and others that make Alice's 
friends through the looking glass appear 
to be PhD’s in logic: puppets turn out to 
be on the hands of marionettes; people 
enter paintings and experience a whole 
world where everything is in the style of 
that particular painter; a soul is trapped in 
the labyrinth of its own body’s thumbprint; 
Dorothy’s red slippers represent a denial 
of menstruation; a man's stigmata swal- 
lows him whole. To top It off, the stories 
are tight, well-constructed and non-ram- 
bling despite the sensory overload of rich 
images hurled on about every other page. 
The just scratches the surface of the mad 
wonderland scope of Grant Morrison’s 
Doom Patrol. 

UNSUPERVISED EXISTENCE (Fanta- 
graphics Books, Erractically scheduled 
ongoing series, Black & White) 
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Writer/artist Terry LaBan dishes out the 
semi-autobiographical treatment here, but 
unlike Cindy Goffs Tates From the Heart 
(of Africa) these tales are from day-to-day 
urban American life. Just a job, an 
apartment, and a girlfriend. Much in the 
style of the 60’s grass roots underground 
comix movement (i.e.. Crumb, Shelton 
etc..), Terry tells stories about relation- 
ships, loneliness, aging, and other stuff 
every reader has had experience with. 
There is humor, but it’s the kind that 
works best if you know the characters; to 
know the characters, all you have to do is 
read a page or two. 

The main protagonist is Danny, an 
over-qualified taxi driver. My favorite 
sequence so far is where Danny's 
girlfriend, Suzy, is feeling old (it's her 
26th birthday), so she's going 
through some of her childhood 
belongings in an unrelenting fit of 
super-nostalgia, and she finds her 
diary from when she was about 10. 

As she reads, she daydreams that 
her younger seif confronts her pre- 
sent-day self and gets to ask her seif 
questions about her own future. Do 
all of life’s promises of excitement 
and travel and freedom come true? 

No. Does her boyfriend look like 
David Cassidy? Not in the least. Is life 
then a total drag bummer? No. Why 
not? Well - that’s not so easy to 
answer, but somehow it isn’t. 

Nice stuff. 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT, THE 
VAULT OF HORROR, WEIRD 
SCIENCE (Gladstone/EC Comics. 

All bi-monthly ongoing series. Color) 

This is the one group of titles I’m 
reviewing that sells a little better and can 
be found in places like 7-11. Whether 
you’ve read any of these comics before or 
not depends on how old you are. These 
three titles, and nearly a dozen others, 
were published in the early ‘50’s by EC 
Comics but were all canceled after just a 
few years as a result of the infamous 
Senate Judiciary Subcommittee on 
Juvenile Delinquency hearings that 
birthed the now-ubiquitous “Comics Code 
authority Seal of Approval." The commit- 
tee concluded that these ghastly horror 
stories, subversive sci-fi tales and crime 
stories (that actually cared to give the 
criminals motives) were rotting the minds 
of America’s youth and needed to be 
utterly destroyed or, at least, drastically 
changed. So you realize that to create that 
strong a reaction, these stories had to be 
good. 

Now Gladstone is reprinting them for the 
first time in a cheap and accessible 
format. By today’s standards, these horror 


and science fiction anthologies are some- 
what simple and predictable, but only 
because their trademark formula for twist- 
endings has been picked up and used 
again and again in so many other formats 
such as The Twilight Zone and Night 
Gallery (which owe their basic tone and 
political parentage to these comics as 
well). The EC’s are the classics in their 
field; they are what Snow White is to 
animation and what Gone With the Wind 
is to long movies. 


And the art. No one will ever draw like that 
again. Wally Wood, Jack Davis, Bemie 
Krigstein, Al Williamson, Graham Ingels 



copyright EC Comics 


and all the others so obviously loved to 
draw that the sheer joy of it jumps off of 
the pages. Intelligence in comics abso- 
lutely started here. Well, subversive intelli- 
gence anyway. 

There’s lots of good funnybook titles 
being published right now and there’s 
hundreds of boring, repetitive, genre- 
stunted ones. What the publishers decide 
to make more of is what sells well, so the 
moral of the story is: BUY QUALITY! 

*** 


More reviews by Mark Frauenfelder 


which features oddball cults, insanity, dark 
sexual tension, disfigured humans, and 
the early 1960s-that-never-were eeriness. I 
imagine Fantagraphics will put Uke a 
Velvet Glove Cast In Iron into a book once 
Clowes finishes the series, so if you don’t 
feel like scrounging up back issues, you 
can wait. 

The next story in EtGHTBALL is called The 
Stroll and I assume it is a semi-autobio- 
graphical piece about the misanthropic 
Clowes as he walks down the street 
thinking hateful thoughts about other 
people on the sidewalk. 

The third story is about “Dan Pussey " a 
character who appeared In EIGHT- 
BALL #1. Pussey is a superhero 
cartoonist who gets ground-up while 
submitting his work to thinly disguised 
real-life comics editors Gray Groth 
and Art Spiegelman. 

If you’ve read a better comic book 
lately, write mel 

HATE #1 (#2.50 from Fantagraphics 
Books, 7563 Uke City Way NE, 
Seattle, WA 98115) Rising out of the 
burning remains of the defunct Neat 
Stuff comes Hate, Peter Bagge’s 
latest comic book. Hate shows Bagge 
at his strongest: presenting contem- 
porary dialogues between fringe 
members of the human race. The first 
story, My Pad and Welcome to ft! 
features Buddy Bradley, a post high 
school kid who recently flew the coop 
and is living on his own in a squalid 
apartment. The reader is treated as if 
s/he were an old friend of Buddy’s as 
he leads him/her through his apart- 
ment and tells him/her what’s been 
going on in his life recently. Bagge 
has the ability to get deep into the minutia 
of his characters’ lives. Buddy looks in his 
bedroom waste basket, and says "...Huh? 
Oh yeah, this pumpkin’s been here since 
last Halloween. I guess it's high time I 
threw it out. Yuckl It’s all mushy and 
moldy I" He recounts all the shitty jobs 
he’s ever had, and introduces his room- 
mates to the reader. I loved every panel of 
this story. I WAS sitting in a junky 
apartment in Seattle for fifteen minutes, 
listening to my zit-nosed friend talk about 
his misadventures for the past year. As 
usual, the story is both hilarious and 
thoughtful. 


EIGHTBALL #3 ($2.50 from Fanta- 
graphics Books, 7563 Lake City Way, 
Seattle WA 98115) Daniel Clowes’ fabu- 
lous E/GHTBALL continues with another 
installment of “Like a Velvet Glove Cast in 
Iron” (See Russ Meyer’s film “Faster 
Pussycat, Kill, Kill!" to understand the 
title). Twin Peaks has obviously borrowed 
heavily from this masterful episodic series 


The second story in Hate is called 
Prisoners of Hate /stand. Like EightbaJ! by 
Dan Clowes (see above review) Fanta- 
graphics publisher Gary Groth is one of 
the characters in this philosophical dia- 
logue set on a surreal Beckett-setting 
island. Buy Hate so that Bagge doesn't 
remain the embittered curmudgeon he 
portrays himself to be. • 
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California connection California connection California connection California 
connection California connection California connection California connection 

by Steve Posner 


Most people look at a fork and see 
an item of tableware used to spear 
an item of food and convey it to the 
mouth for consumption. It takes a 
special kind of person to look at that 
same fork and see a new way of 
communicating. Ellis O’Hajime is 
just such a person. Noting the 
symbolic similarity of a four-tined 
dinner fork to quotation marks used 
in writing, O’Hajime set out to 
remedy a long-standing shortcoming 
of verbal communication. “I had 
noticed through years of interper- 
sonal verbal communication that the 
speaker would often raise two 
fingers of each hand to indicate the 
quotation sign. This problem was 
most vexing for those who would 
coin new phrases while drinking beer 
at parties, but also took its toll on 
one-armed political scientists. Politi- 
cal science has traditionally been a 
field characterized by the tendency 


to attempt to create new meanings 
from combinations of familiar 
words; such new meanings have been 
indicated in print by the familiar 
quotation marks, but much con- 
fusion has been engendered at semi- 
nars, lectures and conferences when 
the speaker needs to indicate them 
and is embarrassed to raise his hands 
to perform what is, admittedly, a 
dippy gesture.” Enter the fork. By 
combining a Swedish-style salad fork 
with an ordinary tennis wristband, 
O’Hajime has created what many 
have argued is the most elegant 
solution to an inelegant problem. A 
speaker slips the device on prior to 
delivering a monologue; whenever 
the need arises to indicate quotation 
marks, he or she need only flick the 
wrist, exposing the fork to the 
audience. “It’s only a matter of time 
before everyone will instantly recog- 


nize the gesture; for now, all that’s 
necessary is the distribution of a 
business-card sized leaflet explaining 
the gesture to members of the 
audience,” explained O’Hajime. Not 
content to stop there, O’Hajime is 
currently adapting the device with a 
iezoelectric oscillator, which allows 
find listeners to detea use of the 
device by sounding a shrill beep. “I 
have been approached by many 
captains of industry to develop 
similar devices to solve similar pro- 
blems,” said the 32-year-old raisin 
industry spokesman. One such 
device might be 'used to enhance 
conversation by indicating such typo- 
graphic conventions as bolding, 
underlining and italics. bOING- 
bOING salutes any and all who are 
willing to lose sleep and forsake 
human companionship in order to 
make the world a better place in 
which to communicate. 

If it makes things easier, consider 
shrimp small lobsters; alternatively, 
lobsters can be thought of as very 
large shrimp. 


”...An ‘operating system' is 
itself a program; it coordinates 
the inter-functioning of all the 
computer’s component parts. 
Microsoft Corporation’s PC 
operating system, known as MS- 
DOS, is the most popular 
operating system in use on IBM- 
compatible personal computers. 
It is called ‘DOS’ because it is 
both minty-fresh and nice, and 
‘dos’ is the Spanish word for 
‘two’.” -from an article in Field 
and Stream 


Things that definitely HAVE been 
said: 

“I am not a crook!" 

“FO! FO! FO!” 

“He’s colder than a delicatessen tur- 
key.” 

“Read my lips: NO NEW TAXES." 

Things that MAY have been said: 

“They’re taking winged adults on the 
Ranch!” 

“He spent all last night redesigning his 
stack.” 

“You put it in here like this, and it comes 
out here.Jlke this!” 


“If you keep doing that you hair's gonna 
freeze that way.” 

Things that NEVER HAVE BEEN 
SAID (to date): 

“O.K., let's see now, food stamps, 
Inflatable globe, the Bible, some 
string..Yepl It's all herel” 

“Why that elk carries on like that over 
that pizza oven I’ll never know.” 

“Did you see that? A seven-ten split! 
Themlstocles would be proud." 

“Horseradish, yes; a toy camera, 
maybe; my Slip’n'Slide, NEVERI” 

“Read my lips: DULCE ET DECORUM 
EST PRO PATRIA MORI." 


Please remain seated. Those who stand and gesticulate wildly or otherwise make any 
attempt to be recognized will be Ignored. On/y those who remain calm and aloof will be 
allowed to participate. 


Personals 

ME: Cute, powerful, defenestratory, non-sleeper, aggressive breather. Like fast cats, long legs and Cantus. Willing to compromise, but irritatingly intolerant You: 
Sullen, complementary; Turn-offs: anarchy, mint wafers, false people; Turn-ons: 400-grit sandpaper, telescoping fishing poles, electric crane operators. Like to jug for 
catfish. Earthy, cosmopolitan. Hen Sleazy, pseudo-intellectual; says “in lieu of” meaning “in light of”; voted for Connolly in ‘84; no scars, please. Them: 
Conspiratorial, ambitious; went through management training at Del Taco. Wear only all-cotton socks. Trapped in a hell of their own creation. Doug: Likes water 
sports, willing to traveL Gave at the office. • 
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SUBSCRIBE TO 
MONGO STJICJC! 

The discordian anarchist humor 
tabloid designed to blow-up your 

brain 

$1 0 for 6 monthly issues or $1 5 for 
a one-year subscription. 

1750 30th St, Suite 323 

Boulder CO, 80301 


ADVERTISE IN DCING-DCING! 


Check out these ridiculousfy rock-bottom rates! Push your product or service on the weirdest 
market segment of uberhumans to ever pick up a magazine! 

☆ Full Page $40 

☆ Half Page $25 

☆ Quarter Page $15 

☆ Eighth Page $10 

☆ Business Card $7 * Classified Ads 10 cents per word 
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WILLIAM L. RAMSETER 

62 pages, paperback, saddle-stitched 
16 stories 
$2.96 Postpaid 

t0DKH0E8a POB 12311 Boulder CO 60803 



'. . . I read it 
with the usual 
mixture of 
fascination, 
admiration, 
irritation, and 
exasperation.’ 
—Robert 
Sifverberg 



eye 


'. . . too much content for the money. . .’ 
‘A color cover and complex graphics 
are wasted on a critical magazine.* 
—Locus 

P.O. Box 43244 

Washington. DC 20010-9244, USA 

$ 1 0/$ 1 8 — 3/6 issues, US 
$15/$27 — 3/6 issues, Overseas 


JAPAN 


UK (Stores) 


UK (Individuals) 


Mari Kotani 
Literary Agency 
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Unlimited Dream Co. 
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EXCITING 


Preparing for a 

vacation can be a major 
headache for many people. 
Even worse, however, is the 
nagging worry that the kit- 
chen faucet has been left on. 
How many times has a family 
started off a trip in such a 
rotten way? Nestor Bloodsau- 
sage of Madison, Wisconsin 
wants to do something about 
it for everybody, and make a 
lot of money along the way. 
Nestor’s wife, Rosalina 
explains. 


“We visit the children’s 
grandparents in Flushing, 

New York every Fourth of 
July, traveling by car. I am so 
busy preparing the basket 
lunches and refolding the 
road maps, (Nestor flies into 
a rage when they’re folded 
improperly) that I forget to 
check that I’ve turned off the 
kitchen sink faucet. Well, by 
the time we are twenty miles 
out of town, I suddenly start wondering if I 
left it on or not. I don’t dare tell Nestor 
about it. I try to push the whole matter out 
of my head. But the fear keeps coming 
back. I just can’t stop thinking about that 
huge water bill coming in the mail. I sit in 
silent torment for another 30 or 40 miles 
and finally scream out Turn back! Turn 
back!’ Nestor flips his lid. He usually pulls 
the station wagon over and makes me 
and the children eat some small rocks 
laying on the roadside as punishment. 
Well, he makes me eat the rocks. The 
children usually only eat a few spoonfuls 
of gravel, with their throats being so much 
smaller than an adult’s and all. 


“Anyway, Nestor, being a kind man at 
heart, decided to solve this problem and 
save us from ever having to eat rocks 
again. He went out and bought a large 
pull-along trailer and a couple hundred 



garden hoses. Now when we travel, we 
attach a hose to the faucet and bring it 
into the car with us. As we drive along, the 
children sit in the trailer and throw hoses 
up to me, which I attach to the long string 
of hoses leading back to our home. It 
gives the whole family something to do! 
The children get good exercise, Nestor 
can drink his whiskey without anyone 
disturbing him, and I finally have peace of 
mind. I usually check the end of the hose 
20 or 30 times an hour to make sure that 
faucet wasn’t left on. It’s such a blessing! 

“We always have enough hoses to make it 
to the next hardware store, so we can 
restock the trailer. Nestor hopes to sell his 
idea to a travel magazine. We can hardly 
sleep at night thinking about what we’ll do 
with all the money he’ll get from writing 
the article!” 

After the disappearance of 


13 rare fire-salamanders from 
the Cheyenne Mountain Zoo 
in Colorado Springs, Col- 
orado, zoo officials have 
appealed to the authorities for 
help. 

“Although the salamanders 
are one of the least popular 
attractions in the zoo because 
they hide in the mud at the 
bottom of the tank all day and 
have never been seen by any 
zoo patrons, this salamander 
theft really burns me up! The 
citizenry must learn to respect 
and obey their government 
and all the beautiful things the 
government gives them,” said 
a visibly angered District 
Attorney Tad Buzpuk at a 
recent press conference. 

“We have a solution, however. 
It’s simple, and I don’t believe 
anyone will object. We are all 
used to jury selection, so this 
is nothing new. We are going 
to select people at random, who will 
assume the roles of the missing salaman- 
ders for a week. They will be outfitted with 
SCUBA equipment and placed beneath 
the mud in the salamander tank. They will 
be told to stay below the surface of the 
mud, and to behave as a salamander 
does. Those people who lift any part of 
their body from the mud or otherwise 
behave in an un-salamanderly fashion will 
be given a stiff jail sentence and slapped 
with all the RICO laws on the books. After 
one week’s time, a new batch of 13 
citizens will replace the old group, who 
will be sent home and charged for their 
time spent at the zoo.” 

Zoo officials have applauded Attorney 
Buzpuk’s program and have decided to 
call of the search for the real amphibians. 

“Salamander food is more expensive than 
keeping people down there,” said one zoo 
official. • 







Never stale, always 
chic, bOiNG- 
bO/NG back 
issues are a cher- 
ished addition to 
any trash-culture 
aficionado ’s col- 
lection! 

S3 each, or a/i 
three for $8. 
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Dear bOING-bOING: 

I’m ashamed to admit it, but I 
missed out on one or more 
back issues of your wonderful 
neurozine. Everybody else 
has them, and I feel silly! 
Here’s my money. 

NAME 


STREET. 

CITY 


STATE 


ZIP 


Circle issues 1 2 3 

Amount enclosed: 







